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| Don't Feel Tardy 


Author's Notes: 
| don't own Van Halen, this isn't meant to offend, blah blah blah. Also, this is David x Eddie. 


Eddie ran up the stairs at a lightning jolt, forcing himself to get to his next class; well, not forcing. This was 
his favorite class. Why? Most teenagers loathed English class, or just school, for that matter. But young 
Edward? No. The guitarist loved this class not for the actual education, but for the teacher. 


He loved his teacher- literally. He admired MrRoth's blonde hair, beautiful tan, and exquisite facial features. 
When had this began, you ask? A while ago. The school year had just reached the final quarter, when Eddie 
started getting heated around the teacher, and shy around him. 


Back to reality, Eddie runs into the class room, and sees the entire room, including his little crush, meeting 
eyes with him. Needless to say, it was embarrassing and the young brunette knew he had been late, and the 


punishment for that was after school detention 


The small boy walked over to his desk, and looked at his hands, fiddling with his thumbs, fearing making eye 


contact with anyone; mainly the teacher. The teacher carried on with his lecture, and the class had quickly 
forgotten about his interruption. Because of this, Van Halen took the time to admire his teacher, whilst ignoring 


the smart-talk, as much as he loved Mr Roth. 


A few times, the blonde would turn around from the chalk board, and notice his pupil staring back at him. And 
to be honest, he had been starting to get uncomfortable, especially on the occasion where when he turned 
around to see the boy scanning the bottom half of his body. The older man found it difficult to not bite his lip, 
and dart his eyes over the boy's crotch. The loud ringing bell interrupted both of their side tracking, and 
before Edward could grab his things and jolt back home, the same way he had got to class, a voice made his 
heart beat irregularly fast. 


"Eddie?" The teacher asked, staring at his nervous pupil. 

"Yes, sir?" Eddie asked in shame, as he stuttered by accident. 

The teacher ran a hand through his golden, shiny, locks, and stared back at the student. "As your mentor, it's 
my job to make sure you receive a proper education. And part of getting a correct understanding of my class, 
you must not be late." The man's stern voice caused goose bumps on the younger boy's skin. 

Eddie gave a sullen nod, his chocolate orbs wide. 


"lm sorry sir-" 


"I know. And to prove you are, how about you stay with me for after school detention?” A wicked grin flashed 
Eddie, who felt his groin stiffen at the thought. 


"See you after school" David looked at the student who had began to go towards his desk. When the petite boy 
bent over to grab his binder, David licked his bottom lip and directed his eyes towards the younger boy's 
perky ass. The boy walked out of the classroom and gave a shy smile and wave back to his tutor- eager for 
whatever would unfold later that evening. 


